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VICTORIA  COLLEGE  &  VICTORIA ,  B.G 


The  Annual  Board  presents 


SINCE  IT  IS  OUR  ONLY  RECORD  OF 
COLLEGE  LIFE  AS  HE  WOULD  HAVE 
LIVED  IT  WITH  US,  THE  EDITORS 
DEDICATE  THIS  ANNUAL  TO  THE 
MEMORY  OF  JOHN  PENKETH 

BORN:  May  13,  1923 
DIED:    Nov.  29,  1942 


In  relatively  few  years  man,  using  the  method  of  science,  has  acquired 
so  much  insight  into  the  purely  physical  processes  of  nature  as  to  be  in 
danger  of  losing  his  hard-won  social  advances. 

We  are  now  being  reminded  that  man  has  probed  deeply  into  all  the 
manifestations  of  nature  except  himself;  that  if  we  really  knew  our  own 
human  nature,  if  we  really  knew  those  deep-lying  principles  which  control 
us  at  the  very  core  of  our  being,  we  should  then  be  able  to  devise  a  world 
that  would  fit  us.  Real  progress  would  then  be  possible  since  we  could  build 
upon  the  solid  rock  of  our  true  nature  and  not  upon  the  shifting,  superficial 
sands  of  expediency  and  false  values. 

Here  is  a  problem  indeed;  baffling,  intricate  and  important  beyond 
anything  the  race  has  yet  attempted.  Nothing  less  than  man's  full  powers 
of  apprehension  and  of  comprehension  will  do.  Every  mode  of  approach  to 
reality  must  be  used;  natural  science  in  all  its  branches,  metaphysics, 
theology,  music,  poetry  —  all  the  arts,  mystical  experience  and  the  common, 
everyday  experience  of  common,  everyday  people  like  you  and  me. 

Can  we  do  this  thing  ?  Will  we  do  it  ?  Have  we  yet  time  or  is  it 
already  too  late? 
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P.  H  ELLIOTT  M  Sc 
Principal.  Sciences 


E  S  FARR,  B.A  L.L.B. 
Asst  Principal,  Economics 


J.  A  CUNNINGHAM.  B.A. 
Registrar.  Biology  and  Zoology 


MISS  D.  CRUICKSHANK,  B.A. 
Asst.  Registrar.  Secretary 


<7<4e4e  —  Out  Pt&fieUoM, 

DR.  ROBBINS 

Back  again  after  a  year's  absence,  Dr.  Robbins  is  the  only  change  in  the 
teaching  staff  this  year.  An  ex-student  of  this  College,  he  first  joined  the 
faculty  in  1939.  During  his  absence  he  was  taking  a  post-graduate  course  at 
the  University  of  Toronto,  and  emerged  with  his  Ph.D.  Now  that  he  is 
re-established  in  the  English  Department  students  are  exposed  to  his  words 
of  wisdom  as  of  old,  and  truly  derive  great  benefits  thereby.  We  are 
indebted  to  him  for  these  and  also  for  his  willing  and  capable  direction  of 
the  productions  of  the  Players  Club,  which  were  so  successful  this  year. 
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The  youth  of  to-day  is  faced  with  a  supreme  challenge.  Can  it  develop 
the  post-war  world  into  one  in  which  freedom  is  offered  all  men  and  the 
fear  of  war  completely  abolished? 

But  with  this  challenge  is  also  offered  a  great  opportunity.  The  oppor- 
tunity to  make  our  country  a  leader  in  the  crusade  to  a  better  world.  The 
best  way  that  we  can  help  our  country  is  to  develop  our  abilities  to  their 
greatest  extent. 

During  the  years  we  have  spent  at  Victoria  College  we  have  been  given 
the  chance  to  make  a  good  start  at  this  development.  Under  the  guidance 
of  a  group  of  able  professors  we  have  learned  to  work  by  ourselves  and  to 
work  and  co-operate  with  our  fellows. 

And  so  as  we  leave,  although  it  will  not  be  without  regrets,  it  will  be 
with  the  knowledge  that  we  have  been  well  prepared  to  take  up  other 
positions  in  society  and  to  progress. 

— D.  WILSON. 
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PRESIDENT  '  HONEST  DAVE  "  WILSON 


ISABEL  CLAY 
1st  year  Women's  Representative 


BOB  ZELLINSKY 
1st  year  Men's  Representative 


BUD  LOTT 
Men's  Athletic  Representative 


MARY  TUCKER 
Women's  Athletic  Representativt  i 


EILEEN  WILLS 
Literary  and  Scientific 


DON  McLEOD 
Treasurer 


The  Craigdarroch 


Jlcm&iM  Roll 

Killed  in  Action: 

P.  O.  GEORGE  PRINGLE,  R.C.A.F. 

F/L.  MICHAEL  SYMONS,  R.A.F. 

Sgt.  BRIAN  BURDON-MURPHY,  R.C.A.F. 

P.  O  GEORGE  BAXTER,  R.C.A.F. 

PETER  PIDDINGTON,  R.N. 

PETER  HINKS,  R.C.A.F. 

Midshipman  CHRISTOPHER  NORMAN,  R.N. 

Sub-Lt.  EDWARD  ROBBINS,  R.C.N. 

STANLEY  LOCK,  R.C.A.S.C. 

Sgt.  Pilot  GEORGE  PARKER,  R.C.A.F. 

Sgt.  Pilot  ROBERT  LEIGHTON,  R.C.A.F. 

Sgt.  Pilot  EARL  S.  FOSTER,  R.C.A.F. 

Missing: 

F/L.  WILLIAM  BROWN,  R.C.A.F. 
P.  O.  GORDON  GILMORE,  R.C.A.F. 

Prisoners  of  War: 

Lt.  HAROLD  HORNE,  R.A. 

Sgt.  Observer  W.  H.  SHORROCK,  R.C.A.F. 
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This  section  of  the  Annual  contains  nearly  all  of  the  pictures  and  all  the 
writeups  of  the  second  year  students  plus  the  signatures  of  the  freshmen. 
Four  Sophs  that  are  not  mentioned  below  are:  Bob  Fletcher,  Terry  Butler, 
Len  Narod  and  Chuck  Rowley.  The  first  three  of  these  fellows  left  us  last 
October  to  don  khaki  and  attend  Canadian  Army  Course  No.  1  at  University 
of  Toronto.  From  there  they  hope  to  emerge  as  technical  officers.  Chuck 
left  in  November  and  is  now  blowing  hard  in  the  "square-rigged"  Navy 
Band.  These  boys  have  left  their  marks  deep  on  our  portals,  and  will  long 
be  remembered  by  all  who  knew  them  (and  some  others,  too  —  who  can 
forget  that  flame-orange  jacket  and  the  aroma  of  that  ever  present  pipe  of 
Butler's?). 


ESTHER  AARONSON 

Esther  had  to  dig  up  bell-boy  uniforms,  shooting-irons,  and 
even  a  glamorous  negligee  in  her  mad  chase  to  get  proper- 
ties for  the  plays.  This  animated  girl,  who  gets  around, 
patriotically  speaking,  is  noted  for  the  dry  humour  of  her 
fireside  chats,  her  abilities  as  a  student,  and  her  collection 
of  souvenirs  from  all  over  the  world. 

EVE  AITKEN 

Possesses  a  carefree  charm  all  her  own.  Practised  her  great 
powers  of  persuasion  when  she  and  Squiddie  went  selling 
Red  Cross  raffle  tickets  at  all  the  back  doors  near  college. 
This  persuasive  allure  is  almost  irresistible  when  she  whis- 
pers softly  in  your  ear,  "Come  on,  you  don't  really  want  to 
go  to  that  old  lecture."  As  secretary  of  Hot  Records  she 
likes  the  solid  stuff — yes,  solid  and  burly,  preferably  in  zoot 
suit. 


PETRA  AMSDEN 

The  zealous  president  of  Literary  Arts.  With  the  profile 
and  bearing  of  a  Greek  goddess,  Petra  is  an  unusually 
dignified-looking  girl.  Exhibited  her  beautiful  diction  in 
her  convincing  portrayal  of  the  saintly,  haloed  character, 
Tabitha.  But  she  modestly  denies  her  obvious  acting 
ability.    A  touching  picture,  isn't  it? 

BRYAN  BAAL 

Loves  fun,  frolics,  foolishness  and  games.  Bryan  comes 
from  Sidney,  but  that's  nothing  against  him — he  does  all 
right !  Though  a  conscientious  student  (when  he  works) 
he  is  particularly  interested  in  soccer  and  parties  that  wind 
up  in  the  Hong  Kong.  Theme  song  after  Army  Parades, 
"All  up  to  the  Mess  for  a  game  of  ping-pong." 


E.  J.  HOWARD  BAKER 

"Howie  the  Hook"  plays  a  dashing  and  ruthless  game  of 
rugger.  (He  collects  the  teeth  he  knocks  out.)  Howie 
spent  the  summer  as  a  survey-camp  cook  where  he  grew  a 
black  beard  to  scare  bags.  Had  trouble  with  his -pants  on 
the  ski  trip,  but  then  he'll  have  a  new  pair  of  air-force  blue 
ones  this  summer.  Intends  to  be  an  actuary  because  he 
keeps  his  figures  straight. 

JOHN  T.  BLANCHARD 

Usually  to  be  found  either  lying  on  the  Ward  2  table  argu- 
ing, philosophizing  and  meditating  to  all  and  sundry  or 
wandering  aimlessly  around  the  campus  phylling  himself  up 
with  fresh  air  and  sunshine.  John  is  noted  for  uproarious, 
raucous  laughter  in  lectures  and  an  unlimited  repertoire  of 
nonsensical  jokes.  Sometimes  wears  a  sober,  reflective  look 
but  don't  let  that  fool  you ! 
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JOHN  CHURCH 

Omnivorous  reader  and  student  of  History  and  Economics 
texts — even  in  the  sunny  spring  weather.  Ah,  isn't  ambition 
marvellous ! !  If  you  find  the  corners  of  the  pages  of  history 
references  turned  down  you'll  know  who  the  culprit  is.  Con- 
trary to  the  current  rumour,  John  does  not  carry  bottles  in 
his  ever-present  suitcase — I  looked ! 

LYALL  DENBY 

Dominant  trait — constientiousness.  Lyall  is  the  sopho- 
more's friend  who  spends  most  of  his  time  in  the  Zoo  lab. 
communing  with  the  dogfish.  It  is  rumoured  that  there  is 
a  mermaid  in  there  with  whom  Lyall  is  on  very  friendly 
terms,  but  the  only  real  dirt  we  can  pin  on  him  is  that 
which  he  gets  on  his  hands  in  his  Victory  garden.  Lyall 
intends  to  be  a  dentist,  at  which  profession  he  will  excel. 


EDITH  DRIVER 

An  ex-school  teacher  who  hated  the  job.  We  all  think  we 
are  cruelly  over-wOrked  up  here  but  Edie,  as  well  as  taking 
a  full  course,  had  enough  spare  time  to  work  the  8-hour 
shift  at  the  Western  Air  Command.  P.S. — She  soon  decided 
to  quit. 

H.  EDWARD  ENGLISH 

One  of  the  College's  most  prominent  actors,  Ted  is  widely 
known  for  his  technique  a  la  Charles  Boyer  (which  he  prac- 
tises once  per  day  and  twice  on  Sundays),  his  keen  wit  and 
genial  humour.  Ted  threatens  to  enter  the  diplomatic  ser- 
vice and  he  is  just  the  man  who  could  get  away  with  it! 
President  of  the  International  Relations  Club. 


PERCY  H.  ELLIOTT 

Percy  really  shines  in  Physics,  as  he  should,  for  this  is  his 
nth  year.  Distillation  had  him  stumped  for  a  while,  but 
P.  H.  has  things  running  now.  "STILL  waters  run  deep." 
Active  in  most  major  sports,  "Champ"  Elliott  is  now  up  to 
"threesies-double-bounce"  in  jacks!  Was  this  year  afforded 
the  distinct  honour  of  being  appointed  Hon.  President  of 
the  Alpha  Pinta  Gin  Fraternity. 

JUSTIN  W.  "de  Pussy"  GREENE 

Justy  just  loves  to  go  over  to  Victoria  High,  but  not  for  a 
Physics  or  Chem  lab.  Every  time  he  turns  up  for  a  lecture 
the  professor  jumps  for  Joy,  and  the  class  applauds.  Justy 
intensely  dislikes  'phone  poles,  which  he  tries  to  knock  over 
at  every  opportunity.    Leads  quite  a  private  life. 


JAMES  W.  HARVEY 

"I  find  thinking  an  effort"  (who  doesn't?) — Exercises  a 
great  deal  of  effort.  He  must — first-class  averages  don't 
come  by  divine  inspiration.  Nevertheless,  Jim  gets  around 
in  his  own  quiet  way.  Heard  to  say,  "All  economists  in 
the  World  stretched  end  to  end  would  never  reach  a  con- 
clusion." Future  profession — an  economist  who  will  reach 
conclusions.  Jim  has  been  seen  careening  over  the  country- 
side on  horseback  yelling  "Hi-Yo  Silver." 

JAMES  HATTER 

Jim  lives  alternately  in  the  Chem  and  Zoo  labs  where  he 
recently  astounded  his  conservative  classmates  by  appearing 
in  a  smock  of  a  delicate  pink  shade.  Has  been  seen  prac- 
tising the  art  of  whistle-punk  (which  he  learned  last  summer 
at  a  logging  camp)  on  the  corner  of  Yates  and  Douglas — 
but  it  wasn't  any  donkey  engineer  he  was  whistling  at.  A 
good  hunter  and  a  dead  shot. 
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CLINTON  E.  HOLDER 

A  worker  of  the  assay  office  who  has  returned  to  College 
for  a  second  year,  Clink  is  a  quiet  lad  with  a  gleam  in  his 
eye  and  a  lust  for  knowledge  (not  to  be  confused  with 
ordinary  every-day  lust).  He  believes  implicitly  in  the 
Puritan  maxim,  "God  rewards  industry."  Interested  in 
social  service  work. 

THEODORE  L.  JANSCH 

After  taking  his  senior  matric  at  Chemainus,  Ted  decided 
that  he  would  come  to  the  "big  town"  to  further  his  studies. 
With  him  he  brought  an  inveterate  distaste  for  English,  an 
enthusiasm  for  ski-ing  and  a  great  talent  for  acting.  Who 
will  forget  his  portrayal  of  Gelby,  the  bell-hop,  in  "The 
Uppin  Arms  Affair"? 


DERRICK  F.  JOHNSON 

Macjohnson,  King  of  the  Bag-pipes,  makes  himself  popular 
by  his  playing  in  the  wee  sma'  hours  of  the  morning.  Dis- 
likes women  or  any  reasonable  facsimile  thereof — "Why  be 
a  slave  to  your  glands?"  Popular  with  the  Ward  2  "set" 
for  an  endless  stream  of  mildewed,  corny  jokes  which  he 
tells  at  the  slightest  provocation.  Favours  screeching  shades 
of  sox. 

ELVET  G.  JONES 

One  of  the  Jones  boys  with  a  Wimpy  appetite  for  book- 
larnin'  who  does  all  right  for  himself.  His  avowed  am- 
bition is  to  teach  but  it  is  difficult  to  imagine  Elvet  blowing 
little  kids'  noses,  so  he  will  probably  teach  at  College  some 
day  and  blow  the  big  kids'  noses  (hope  he  uses  Kleenex). 


DOUGLAS  KENNY 

This  irascible  Irishman  may  usually  be  heard  denouncing 
some  grave  wrong  to  the  student  body.  An  ardent  partisan 
in  the  recent  elections,  he  loves  nothing  better  than  a  good 
argument.  Another  valuable  contribution  from  Victoria 
College  to  the  teaching  profession. 

MELDA  McCULLOCH 

If  you  ever  need  expert  advice  on  the  art  of  magnetic 
thumb-jerking  come  to  this  breezy  gal,  who  hitch-hikes 
successfully  between  Victoria  and  her  Comox  home.  One 
of  the  few  able  to  give  the  right  answers  in  Math.  2.  Plays 
a  particularly  good  game  of  golf. 


A.  L.  MACDONELL 

Organizer  of  the  ski  trip  and  of  the  Student's  Directory, 
Duff  will  make  a  fine  officer  in  Canada's  army  one  of  these 
days.  He  works  the  swing  shift  in  the  Chem  lab,  where  he 
dreams  up  potions  which  amaze  and  mystify  Mr.  Savannah. 
Duff  intends  to  attend  U.B.C.  next  year  for  civil  engineer- 
ing.   Cherchez  la  femrae ! 

RUTH  MacDOUGALL 

This  naughty  little  Scot  with  the  snapping  black  eyes  is 
ambitious  to  become  a  social  studies  teacher.  Bouncing 
and  ballet-dancing  in  her  short  plaid  skirt  through  the  corri- 
dors, she  is  don  clever  at  breaking  hearts.  Ruthie's  sur- 
prising and  capricious  changes  of  mood  are  directly  caused 
by  her  correspondence  with  the  little  city  of  Granville. 
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JAMES  G.  McKEACHIE 

Captain  of  the  basketball  team  and  star  rugby  player, 
Smoochy  is  well  known  in  sports  circles  of  the  city.  Noto- 
rious for  his  appropriate  comments  in  lectures.  Jimmy  has 
been  a  real  asset  to  College  activities  in  general  —  Annual 
Board,  the  Microscope,  and  the  plays.  Of  his  attitude  to 
the  fair  sex,  he  says  "I'm  like  God,  I  love  'em  all." 

ISABEL  MacKENZIE 

Almost  the  youngest,  yet  by  far  the  most  cynical  soph. 
This  is  perhaps  because  Bette  appears  to  be  rather  bored 
by  her  wise  advice.  Carrying  only  two  subjects,  her  favorite 
occupations  are  flaunting  her  free  time  in  the  commons, 
singing  with  a  sweet,  clear  voice,  and  attending  Physics 
lab.  Unfortunately,  pretty  "Diz"  has  the  most  complicated 
phone  number  to  find  in  Victoria. 


CHARLES  D.  MAUNSELL 

Lab.  assistant  in  Chem  I.,  Charlie  packs  a  large  share  of 
the  brain  trust  of  the  sophomore  year.  May  often  be  found 
explaining  the  intricacies  of  some  experiment  to  a  perplexed 
freshman.  Heard  to  say,  while  sitting  on  a  saw-horse, 
"This  is  better  than  College  benches  —  it  only  leaves  one 
stripe."  Charlie  intends  to  follow  a  course  of  Physics  only 
at  U.B.C.— 'nuff  said! 

L.  REAY  MASTERS 

Owner  of  that  dilapidated  jallopy  built-for-two  that  daily 
threatens  to  take  off  over  the  steps.  Likes  watson  rugby 
games.  Reay,  interested  in  live-stock  particularly,  intends 
to  take  a  degree  in  Agriculture,  though  he  has  little  respect 
for  English  literature.  An  awfully  good  man  to  have  on 
your  side. 


DONALD  C.  McLEOD 

Keeper  of  the  bags  (Money  Bags,  of  course)  for  the 
Students'  Council,  Don  worries  a  lot  for  old  Alma  Mater 
(a  Latin  term  meaning  "If  you've  paid  your  fees,  we'll  put 
up  with  you).  One  of  our  foremost  students,  Don  intends 
to  pursue  his  studies  next  year  at  U.B.C.  He  is  not,  how- 
ever, like  the  majority  of  us  who  pursue  our  studies  but 
never  quite  catch  up  with  them. 

ALFRED  R.  MAURER 

Another  future  "Master  of  the  Yanks"  who  will  go  to 
dental  school  at  the  University  of  Toronto.  Fred  lived  in 
Egypt  for  a  few  years — maybe  the  expansive  spaces  of 
burning  desert  have  produced  his  quiet  suave  manner.  An 
excellent  skier,  Fred  has  been  on  four  College  ski  trips. 
A  faithful  worrier  for  the  Microscope. 


MARGARET  MERRY 

She  seems  to  absorb  her  Chem  2  and  Zoo  in  quiet  bewilder- 
ment. Yes,  we  find  Garth's  notes,  Tom's  gadgets,  and 
Jerry's  advice  quite  satisfactory,  don't  we?  Guaranteed  a 
brilliant  conversationalist  —  she  will  let  you  do  all  the 
talking. 

THOMAS  NAYLOR 

Tom  is  famous  for  his  electrical  gadgets  (we  hear  he  spent 
$3.00  and  a  year  of  high  school  building  an  ingenious  con- 
traption to  replace  a  15c  fuse).  With  his  calm,  quiet  and 
conscientious  methods,  Tom  will  do  well  in  Science  at 
U.B.C.    A  great  admirer  of  the  way  Bela  Lugosi  walks. 
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ROBERT  F.  NICKELLS 

Bob  has  a  seemingly  boundless  capacity  for  tasks  which 
seem  to  the  ordinary  person  quite  tiresome.  One  of  the 
most  reliable  workers  for  the  College  propaganda  organ, 
The  Microscope,  he  also  turns  out  all  the  special  posters. 
A  versatile  musician,  Bob  can  play  nearly  any  instrument, 
leading  a  band  at  the  same  time  (and  he  ain't  no  octopus 
neither). 

WILLIAM  F.  OLDFIELD 

Bill  believes  sincerely  in  the  old  adage,  "He  who  knows  all 
says  nothing."  Has  been  seen  swinging  through  the  trees 
in  imitation  of  his  idol,  Tarzan.  He  denies  the  report  that 
he  keeps  a  copy  of  "  The  G-String  Murders,"  by  Gypsy 
Rose  Lee,  in  his  locker  for  constant  reference.  Recently 
Bill  enlisted  in  the  R.C.A.F. 


ANTHONY  C.  ORTON 

Commonly  known  as  "Bugs"  (which  is  certainly  no  refer- 
ence to  his  mental  capacity),  Tony,  the  robust  playboy, 
hails  from  Duncan.  Active  in  sports,  he  plays  badminton 
in  addition  to  pushing  heartily  in  the  rugby  scrum.  Tony 
knows  the  ways  of  the  woods  well  as  he  worked  as  a  logger 
this  last  summer. 

MARGARET  PTLMER 

Peddles  in  from  the  sticks  every  morning  to  keep  in  shape. 
"Pil,"  who  spends  most  of  her  time  trying  to  keep  Petra's 
nose  to  the  grindstone,  was  the  hard-working  director  of  the 
Mexican  comedy  as  well  as  the  treasurer  of  the  Players' 
Club. 


R.  EVAN  M.  POTTER 

Alias  Loverboy  or  "that  smile-always-gets-'em."  Idol  of  all 
College  women  whom  he  drags  by  the  hair  and  subdues 
with  a  spiked  club.  Evan  loves  Sloan's  cure-all  for  what 
ails  you,  and  will  be  remembered  by  Ward  2  society  for 
"Who  swiped  my  penny?"  Loverboy  certainly  takes  an 
awful  kidding  but  always  comes  up  smiling.  Eats  an 
enormous  lunch. 

PHYLLIS  PRITCHARD 

An  attractive  red-head  resembling  Greer  Garson.  Using 
the  council  room  chiefly  for  munching  celery,  Phyl  has 
really  done  an  excellent  job  as  honest  Dave's  private  secre- 
tary. Because  her  ruling  passion  is  to  become  an  M.D. 
seven  years  hence,  she  studies  three  sciences.  As  Captain 
Pritchard  of  the  Girl  Guides  she  corrupts  the  young  with 
tales  of  college  life — we  mean  existence. 


FRANCES  RIGBY 

As  only  Yehudi  seems  to  have  heard  her  play,  her  ability 
on  the  piano  is  shrouded  in  mystery,  but  Fran  is  known  to 
be  an  accomplished  musician.  A  leader  at  C.G.I.T.,  and 
one  of  the  gang  who  toil  up  Moss  Street  every  morning, 
she  is  the  girl  with  the  pleasant  smile,  lovely  complexion 
and  the  ability  to  wear  red  well. 

MIRIAM  SCHWABE 

Here  we  have  a  rare  and  valuable  specimen,  in  fact  the  only 
one  at  present  in  captivity  —  yes,  a  woman  who  is  never 
catty.  Cheerful  Squiddie  will  even  say  something  nice  about 
you!  Characteristic  occupations:  lying  in  the  sun,  flitting 
around  Craigdarroch  with  little  Eve,  going  to  town,  acting 
as  lab  assistant  to  a  future  civil  engineer. 


(13) 


JEAN  SINCLAIR 

Jeannie,  a  girl  possessing  poise  and  several  diversified 
talents,  was  the  tyrannical  but  successful  director  of  the 
miracle  play.  A  clever  punster  who  enjoys  a  good  laugh, 
exotic  perfumes  such  as  dogfish  No.  5,  buying  new  clothes, 
studying  from  3  a.m.  to  4  a.m.,  drawing  pretty  diagrams 
over  in  the  hermitage.  Sinckie  is  a  perplexing  associate  of 
"that  same  old  crowd,"  quote  Mr.  Cunningham. 

JOHN  C.  SLINGSBY 

Jack  fulfilled  a  lifetime  ambition  by  becoming  an  ice-man 
last  summer  (Oh  joy!).  "I  devote  all  my  time  to  academic 
work" — Moose  juice!  (with  extra  emphasis).  Has  a  very 
tender  spot  in  his  heart  for  sleep  and  Hedy  Lamarr,  with 
sleep  preferred.  Famous  witticism:  "I'll  give  you  exactly 
half  an  hour  to  get  your  arm  from  around  my  neck." 


BARBARA  SMITH 

As  a  brilliant  Latin  scholar  Barb  is  confident  of  winning 
the  coveted  book  prize  for  Latin  II.  in  spite  of  the  stiff 
competition.  This  handsome  squaw  has  had  much  experience 
with  reserves  (being  a  wolf  runs  in  her  family).  As  presi- 
dent of  the  Women's  Undergraduate  Society,  Psmythe 
bosses  the  tough  locker  room  gang  and  fights  the  ration 
board  to  get  caf-coffee.  Did  a  good  job  as  the  heroine  of 
the  Miracle  play. 

DAPHNE  SYSON 

Her  acting  in  the  Miracle  play  was  highly  praised,  but 
Daph  says  she  is  getting  tired  of  selfish,  whiny,  neurotic 
parts.  As  a  sideline,  she  gets  good  marks  and  can  always 
be  depended  upon  for  notes  by  students  "unavoidably" 
absent  from  class.  It  is  reported  that  her  roll  of  fair  hair 
has  never  been  cut. 


BETTE  THOMAS 

An  exceptionally  apt  pupil  in  certain  subjects,  this  impul- 
sive lady  can  rise  to  any  occasion  and  always  gets  her  own 
way.  This  prairie  gal  considers  Victoria  ideal — as  a  place 
to  retire.  She  was  'evan  a  good  time  chucking  things 
around  but  now  prefers  her  gym  exercises. 

GARTH  L.  WALTHER 

A  zoology  student  who  does  extra  drawings  for  fun — what 
a  man  !  Garth  has  been  heard  to  say  while  dissecting  the 
dogfish,  "Where  the  (censored)  does  this  thing  go?" 

Would  make  an  excellent  campaign  manager  for  a  politician 
as  witness  his  performance  in  the  elections,  but  he  intends 
to  be  a  doctor.    What  a  bedside  manner ! 


CAROL  WATSON 

All  her  103.2  brain  cells  are  working  at  full  speed  toward 
her  Master's  Degree.  This  dizzy  but  determined  dame  is 
famous  for  her  squeaky  voice,  amazing  hair-does,  innocent 
expression,  familiar  little  bottle,  and  her  recent  trouble  with 
the  censors.    All  this  and  Chem.  2. 

C.  ALFRED  WESTLAKE 

If  you  hear  a  russel  in  the  alcove  of  the  library,  it's  just  Al 
in  there  studying.  Who  would  guess  that  such  a  smooth 
exterior  could  conceal  a  composer  of  music?  Al  plans  to 
enter  the  teaching  profession  because  he  likes  teaching 
babies  about  eighteen  years  old. 
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DOUGLAS  B.  WILLIAMS 

Another  small-school  teacher  who  has  graced  our  portals 
with  his  valuable  presence.  Delights  in  the  discussion  of 
History  and  Psychology  with  Mr.  Pettit,  but  seems  to  be 
overwhelmed  by  sleep  in  French  lectures.  Doug  is  a  man 
of  colour  in  more  ways  than  one,  as  exemplified  by  his 
socks  and  sweaters. 

EILEEN  WILLS 

Although  a  cute  and  chubby  little  rascal,  Fuzzie  is  the  most 
literary  and  scientific  soph,  as  well  as  the  official  publicity 
scraper-upper  for  the  plays.  As  the  winner  of  the  woo- 
pitching  trophy,  her  much-sought  advice  is,  "Practice  is 
not  necessary,  it  will  come  natural."  More  things  go  on 
behind  the  closed  doors  of  the  council  room !  Don't  get 
the  wrong  impression — this  playful,  dynamic  rogue  can  be 
serious  and  capable  on  the  right  occasions. 


DAVID  A.  WILSON 

"D"  for  dauntless,  "A"  for  ambitious,  "W"  for  worker  spell 
out  the  initials  of  "Honest  Dave,"  our  popular  Students' 
Council  president.  The  unqualified  success  of  this  year's 
college  activities  has  been  in  large  measure  due  to  his 
efficient  and  capable  direction.  As  captain  of  the  rugby 
team,  Dave  plays  a  consistently  fine  game.  As  winner  of 
the  Woo-Pitching  Cup,  Dave  also  plays  a  consistently  fine 
game.    But,  he  claims,  "It's  teamwork  that  wins." 

ROBIN  WOOD 

Robin  is  a  quiet  student  with  a  marked  flair  for  both  play- 
ing and  composing  music.  Though  of  the  classical  per- 
suasion, Robin  can  thump  out  a  mean  "Twelfth  Street  Rag." 
Encores  are  inevitable  when  Robin  plays  at  any  function. 
He  also  keeps  a  tight  goal  in  soccer. 


GERARD  WYATT 

Gerry  is  one  of  those  sad  souls  who  take  six  subjects  and 
"manages"  to  get  a  first-class  average  with  seemingly  little 
difficulty.  We  can  deduce  from  his  high  marks  in  Chem  II. 
and  Zoo  that  he  will  probably  be  a  Bio-Chemist  (we  don't 
know  what  a  Bio-Chemist  is,  but  it  sounds  exciting). 

ALLAN  E.  JONES 

Al  has  lately  been  caught  in  the  act  of  reading  "The  Intri- 
cacy of  Love,"  or  "How  to  Woo  in  Six  Easy  Lessons." 
Likes  'em  tall  and  dark.  A  prospective  re-inforcement 
officer,  Al  plans  to  attend  Gordon  Head  in  the  near  future. 
A  flash  on  both  the  basketball  floor  and  the  soccer  field. 


BRIAN  BURKE 

One  of  our  former  school  teachers  who  has  returned  for 
higher  education.  His  favourite  pastime  is  deep  and 
involved  argument  with  Prof.  Farr  in  Ec.  lectures.  Brian 
is  a  man  of  strength  and  an  experienced  horseman  (bet  he 
was  Thor  when  he  learnt  to  ride). 


AILEEN  O'HALLORAN 

For  some  unknown  reason  this  high-spirited  soph  often  finds 
it  difficult  to  attend  early  morning  lectures  "O.H,"  alias 
"Petunia,"  who  now  spends  part  time  at  Sprott-Shaw,  was 
very  dangerous  with  a  hockey  stick  last  year.  The  only  one 
who  has  kept  ahead  of  Bari  it  can  be  done ! 
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JOHN  METRO 

Johnny  is  noted  for  his  questions  in  lectures.  "Sir,  what  is 
the  fundamental  difference  between  men  and  women?— I'm 
from  Missouri."  An  embryo  journalist,  he  has  given  us 
several  demonstrations  of  his  ability  to  argue  on  both  sides 
of  a  question.  Johnny  is  also  handy  with  his  hands  as  he 
has  worked  as  an  air-frame  mechanic  back  East. 

BARBARA  SLOAN 

This  fascinating  sophisticate,  with  her  extensive  knowledge 
on  topics  of  vital  interest  to  a  great  many  college  students, 
has  already  become  one  of  Craigdarroch's  legendary  charac- 
ters. As  undisputed  queen  of  the  commons  (and  sometimes 
the  "hog-wallow"),  her  royal  highness  holds  court  daily, 
entertaining  her  subjects  with  accounts  of  her  bizarre 
experiences  given  in  her  own  rich,  vivid  language.  Bari 
creates  a  sensation  when  she  glides  into  class  at  ten  after 
with  her  long  raven  locks  flowing  in  our  famous  draughts 
and  the  perfect  smile  for  that  embarrassing  occasion  on  her 
beautiful  face. 
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G04444&U  and  Social 


The  Students'  Council  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the 
Faculty  and  the  Student  Body  of  Victoria  College  for  their  co-operation  and 
interest  during  the  past  year.  To  Mr.  Wallace,  Faculty  Advisor,  we  express 
our  sincerest  appreciation  and  thanks  for  his  sound  guidance.  On  behalf  of 
the  students  we  welcome  Dr.  Robbins  back  to  our  hallowed  halls  and  are 
much  indebted  to  him  for  the  endless  patience  and  time  he  spent  in  the 
Players'  Club  productions.  The  Council  owes  thanks  to  the  Women's 
Undergrad  Society  for  their  attempts  to  organize  the  cafeteria.  Also  thanks 
are  due  to  them  for  the  Co-ed  Dance,  and  to  the  Players'  Club  who  pre- 
sented the  hard  earned  proceeds  from  their  plays  to  the  I.S.S. 

We  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to  compliment  the  Rugby  team  on 
winning  the  Kiwanis  Cup,  and  the  Basketball  team  for  their  fine  perform- 
ances, especially  against  the  Varsity  team. 

Victoria  College  also  distinguished  itself  this  year  in  the  debating  field. 
Both  Women's  and  Men's  teams  were  successful  in  their  tangles  with  the 
U.B.C.  intellectuals. 

Although  considerably  restricted  this  year  our  social  season  was  highly 
successful.  On  the  first  day  Freshettes  were  entertained  by  the  Sophomores 
at  tea.  The  Frosh  was  introduced  to  College  social  life  towards  the  end  .of 
the  first  week  at  the  Frosh  Dance,  this  affair  did  much  to  make  the  new 
students  feel  at  home. 

Because  of  war-time  circumstances  the  Parents'  Reception  was  aban- 
doned with  regret.  However  the  Annual  Hard  Times  Dance,  always  a 
hilarious  affair,  made  up  for  the  loss.  A  number  of  Provincial  Normal 
School  students  came  at  our  invitation  and  in  return  invited  us  to  their 
Christmas  Dance.  Guys  and  gals  really  came  out  in  full  force,  dressed  and 
acting  the  part,  for  this,  the  most  exclusive  College  function. 

After  months  of  pre-exam  concentrated  study  and  strain  the  Annual 
Christmas  Dance  held  in  the  Lower  Ballroom  in  the  Empress  Hotel  was 
very  popular.  We  were  pleased  to  welcome  many  of  our  former  students 
in  addition  to  the  College  students  who  were  there  en  masse.  Hep  chorus 
numbers  by  the  Oakettes  gave  added  enjoyment.  The  Co-ed,  sponsored  by 
the  Women's  Undergrad  Society,  attracted  a  large  number  of  students.  The 
decorations  centred  by  a  "lady"  wolf  were  carried  out  in  a  Valentine  motif. 
The  Dance  was  highlighted  by  the  presentation  of  a  certain  little  trophy  to 
our  honourable  president  and  the  esteemed  president  of  the  Literary  and 
Scientific  Society. 

The  major  function  of  the  social  year,  the  Awards  Banquet  and  Dance, 
will  long  be  remembered  by  those  present.  At  the  banquet,  in  Terry's  Rose 
Room,  professors  and  students  alike  held  forth  with  "those  stories"  and 
cigars.  Awards  were  presented  to  the  guests  of  honour,  the  athletic  teams, 
then  all  adjourned  to  the  Crystal  Gardens  for  dancing. 

As  we  go  to  press  the  Sophomore  Dance  has  not  been  held,  but  with 
these  pleasant  evenings  behind  us,  we  have  every  hope  for  another  success. 

Financially  the  Treasurer  is  pleased  to  report  a  substantial  margin  of 
receipts  over  expenses.  This  surplus  of  funds  is  to  be  disposed  of  by  the 
student  body  at  their  own  pleasure.  (May  we  hereby  suggest  that  worthy 
cause — the  I.S.S.). 

We  of  this  year's  Council  thank  you  for  your  support,  and  wish  every 
success  to  the  succeeding  Council.  We  hope  that  they  enjoy  their  work 
with  the  Alma  Mater  Society  as  much  as  we  have. 

—PHYLLIS  PRITCHARD,  Secretary. 
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PLAYERS'  CLUB  REPORT 

"Now  take  it  over  again!" 
"Don't  just  stand  there!" 
"Lights." 

With  more  than  the  usual  production  pains,  the  Players'  Club 
again  produced  very  successfully  three  one-act  plays.  When  an 
epidemic  of  "flu"  struck  the  club  just  a  week  before  the  plays, 
the  situation  was  bad.  However,  the  complete  casts  were  able 
to  go  on  stage  both  nights  of  the  performances.  The  plays  were: 
"Sunday  Costs  Five  Pesos,"  a  Mexican  comedy,  "Miracle  at 
Blaise,"  a  serious  miracle  play,  and  "The  Uppin  Arms  Affair," 
a  mystery  comedy.  This  year  the  club  was  under  the  guidance 
of  Dr.  W.  Robbins,  tireless  Faculty  Adviser,  Allan  Jones,  presi- 
dent, and  Ted  English,  secretary.  Special  credit  is  also  due  to 
the  student  directors,  Margaret  Pilmer,  Jean  Sinclair,  Jack  Find- 
lay,  and  to  the  stage  workers. 

WOMEN'S  UNDERGRADUATE  SOCIETY 

The  Women's  Undergrad  Society,  with  Barbara  Smith  as  president  and 
Freddie  Pritchard  as  secretary,  held  four  meetings  this  year.  The  cafeteria 
which  was  begun  so  enthusiastically  had  to  be  discontinued  due  to  the 
rationing  of  supplies.  Although  First  Aid  and  Home  Nursing  classes  had 
been  planned  as  war  work,  they  were  necessarily  abandoned  for  lack  of 
funds.  However,  as  their  contribution  to  the  war  effort,  women  students 
sold  tickets,  amounting  to  $70.00,  for  the  Red  Cross  Raffle.  Corporals  B. 
Cottet  and  R.  Belcher  of  the  R.C.A.F.  (W.D.)  spoke  to  the  Society  about 
women's  work  in  the  R.C.A.F.  The  highlight  of  the  year,  the  Co-ed  Dance, 
was  more  than  successful  financially  as  well  as  socially,  since  $30.00  was 
contributed  to  the  College's  donation  to  the  I.S.S.  The  support  and  co- 
operation of  the  students  throughout  the  year  was  sincerely  appreciated. 

THE  LITERARY  ARTS  SOCIETY 

The  Literary  Arts  Society  has  again  proved  itself  a  source  of  interest  to 
many  students.  Among  the  books  read  and  discussed  were  "Kabloona,"  by 
Gontrain  de  Poncers,  and  the  interesting  modern  flying  book,  "Wind,  Sand 
and  Stars,"  by  Antoine  de  St.  Exupery.  After  Christmas  the  readings  were 
from  "The  Book  of  Small,"  by  Emily  Carr,  the  noted  Victoria  author, 
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"Modern  Short  Stories"  and  "Our  Hearts  Were  Young  and  Gay,"  by  Cor- 
nelia Otis  Skinner  and  Emily  Kimbrough,  two  modern  and  sophisticated 
authors.  Later  in  the  year,  owing  to  the  dim-out  regulations,  the  meetings 
were  held  at  the  residence  of  Miss  Humphrey,  Faculty  Advisor.  Under  the 
executive,  which  consisted  of  Petra  Amsden,  president,  Daphne  Syson,  vice- 
president,  Jean  Sinclair,  secretary,  and  with  the  helpful  suggestions,  hospi- 
tality, and  encouragement  of  Miss  Humphrey,  the  club  has  functioned 
satisfactorily  throughout  the  year. 

THE  INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS  CLUB 

The  International  Relations  Club  has  held  several  successful  meetings 
throughout  the  College  year.  The  Club  has  been  privileged  in  obtaining  the 
services  of  four  guest  speakers,  each  of  whom  gave  a  most  interesting  and 
instructive  address.  The  Rev.  R.  C.  S.  Devenish  spoke  on  India;  Sub-Lieu- 
tenant G.  K.  Cowan's  topic  was  "Peace  and  You";  Mr.  Wes  Turner,  a 
member  of  the  student  body,  gave  an  account  of  his  experiences  as  a  mer- 
chant seaman  in  the  early  days  of  the  war,  and  Lieutenant-Commander  G. 
S.  Graham  outlined  clearly  "Empire  Strategy  in  the  Last  Fifty  Years."  A 
popular  feature  in  the  first  term  was  a  Student  Round  Table  discussion  of 
"The  Four  Highways  to  Lasting  Peace."  The  offices  of  president  and  sec- 
retary of  this  club  were  filled  by  Ted  English  and  Daphne  Syson  respec- 
tively. Thanks  are  due  to  Pam  Mitchell  for  the  willing  assistance  she  gave 
to  the  executive. 

MUSIC  APPRECIATION  CLUB 

During  the  past  few  years  Mr.  Hickman  has  organized  programmes  of 
classical  recorded  music  to  which  interested  students  have  come.  This  year 
a  club  was  formed  which  was  recognized  by  the  Students'  Council.  Robin 
Wood,  as  president,  and  Eddie  Hulford,  as  secretary,  formed  the  executive, 
and  programmes  were  arranged  with  the  help  of  Mr.  Hickman,  Faculty 
Advisor,  and  an  unofficial  committee.  Professors  who  kindly  acted  as  guest 
speakers  included  Miss  Humphrey,  Mr.  Black  and  Mr.  Hickman,  while  the 
remainder  of  the  programmes  have  been  given  by  the  students.  The  stan- 
dard of  music  presented  each  Thursday  at  noon,  in  Room  1,  has  been  very 
high  and  has  featured  everything  from  Bach  and  Handel  to  Shostakovitch. 

THE  MICROSCOPE 

The  aim  of  this  student  publication  was  to  give  its  readers  some  idea  of 
how  the  rest  of  the  college  behaves.  The  paper  started  the  year  with  a  bang, 
but,  as  time  went  on,  there  were  fewer  and  fewer  contributions.  Conse- 
quently, towards  the  end  of  the  year  the  paper  came  out  only  every  two 
weeks.  However,  in  spite  of  these  difficulties  the  editors  were  able  to 
present  to  Joe  and  Jill  College  the  news  and  gossip  of  the  moment.  The 
editors  wish  at  this  time  to  apologise  for  the  wholesale  pilfering  of  jokes, 
ideas  and  articles  from  some  of  the  better-known  publications.  The  staff 
was  as  follows:  Editor-in-chief,  Jim  McKeachie;  Associate  Editors,  Fred 
Maurer  and  Walt  Blandy;  Art  Editor,  Bob  Nickells. 

HOT  RECORD  SOCIETY 

A  group  of  avid  swing  fiends  formed  this  club  at  the  beginning  of  the 
first  term,  on  a  basis  similar  to  former  years.  Don  Hodgins  was  elected 
president;  Eve  Aitken,  secretary,  with  Jimmy  McKeachie  and  Allan  Arm- 
strong assisting.  Famous,  and  not-so-famous,  SWING  AND  JAZZ  Orches- 
tras were  featured.  Capacity  audiences  filled  Room  1  at  each  weekly  session 
in  which  one  outstanding  session  was  enlivened  by  talent  from  the  R.C.A.F. 
The  Club  received  a  grant  from  the  Council  to  purchase  records  for  the  jazz 
library  which  was  started  last  year.  However,  not  all  the  "moola"  went 
towards  records.  During  the  term  the  H.R.S.  held  a  "quiz"  in  which  Jimmy 
Brown  emerged  at  the  top  of  the  list  against  five  other  contestants.  With 
the  coming  of  spring  and  much  vitamin  "D,"  a  few  outdoor  meetings  with 
the  football  practices  were  held.  Everyone  had  a  lot  of  fun,  and  all  types 
of  hot  music  were  presented  by  those  who  "dished  out  the  jive." 
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and  the  Aisi  Gadeti 

This  year  the  old  Basic  Training  of  former  years  has  been  displaced  by 
the  Reserve  Army.  Male  students  of  military  age  are  required  to  join  some 
Reserve  unit.  Most  of  the  fellows  joined  either  the  3rd  Bn.  (M.G.)-,  The 
Canadian  Scottish  Regt.,  or  the  203rd  (Field)  Battery  Royal  Canadian 
Artillery.  An  alternative  to  army  enlistment  was  presented  by  the  forma- 
tion of  an  air  cadet  squadron  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  Victoria 
College.  No  scheme  for  the  provision  of  naval  training  has  as  yet  been 
developed,  but  a  few  students,  impatient  at  the  delay,  are  training  with  the 
Rainbow  Sea  Cadets.  By  these  means  College  students  have  the  opportu- 
nity to  gain  a  general  knowledge  of  and  elementary  training  in  the  branch 
of  the  service  in  which  they  desire  to  serve, 

The  3rd  Bn.,  commanded  by  Lt.-Col.  Brooke-Stephenson,  arranged  for 
special  training  classes  on  Wednesday  afternoons  to  accommodate  the  boys 
from  "THAT  PLACE  ON  THE  HILL."  In  addition  to  the  Wednesday 
periods,  parades  are  held  on  Monday  evening.  Full  regulation  army  equip- 
ment has  been  issued  even  including  Tam'o  Shanters.  The  infantry  syllabus 
of  training  is  diverse  and  encompasses  a  variety  of  subjects  including  arms 
drill,  route  marches,  shooting,  bayonet  fighting,  map-reading,  Bren  and 
Browning  machine  gun  training,  anti-gas  instruction  and  general  tactics. 
Some  of  the  boys,  about  twenty-five  in  number,  have  applied  for  induction 
into  the  Active  Army  as  reinforcement  officers.  Most  of  these  boys  will 
proceed  to  Basic  and  Advanced  Training  and  thence  to  O.T.C.  at  Gordon 
Head  or  Three  Rivers. 

The  majority  (about  seventy)  seemed  to  prefer  the  Scottish,  but  the 
Artillery  also  has  a  number  of  supporters.  The  203rd  Battery,  which  wel- 
comed about  fifteen  College  students  to  its  ranks,  provided  basic  training 
with  an  emphasis  on  the  25-pounder  guns.  Much  the  same  phases  of  instruc- 
tion were  carried  on  as  in  the  Scottish. 

The  fifty  or  so  students  who  joined  the  Air  Cadets  (some  of  whom  who 
had  already  enlisted  in  the  R.C.A.F.)  were  grouped  to  form  No.  210  Sqn., 
The  Air  Cadets  of  Canada.  A.C.  F/O.  W.  G.  Fields  is  the  officer  command- 
ing. The  Squadron  acts  under  the  authority  of  A.  C.  F/L.  J.  S.  White, 
commanding  officer,  Greater  Victoria  Air  Cadet  Wing,  and  attends  weekly 
wing  parades  at  Victoria  High  School,  where  wing  drill  and  lectures  are 
held.  Subjects  of  these  lectures  include  navigation,  meterology,  aero 
engines,  airmanship,  aircraft  and  ship  recognition,  anti-gas,  administration 
and  law,  armament  and  others.  The  object  of  them  is  to  introduce  the 
Cadets  to  subjects  they  will  encounter  when  taking  initial  training  with  the 
Air  Force,  and  definite  recognition  of  the  hours  spent  on  them  is  given 
upon  induction  into  that  organization.  Probably  the  most  directly  important 
episode  in  the  training  of  any  Cadet  Corps  is  drill  and  discipline.  Super- 
vised by  disciplinarians  from  Western  Air  Command  and  carried  out  by 
squadron  student  N.C.O.'s,  drill  with  the  Air  Cadets  includes  squad  and 
flight  drill  on  home  grounds,  and  squadron  and  wing  drill  at  the  weekly 
wing  parades. 

To  aid  in  cadet  training,  equipment,  similar  and  in  some  cases  identical 
to  regulation  Air  Force  issue,  is  issued  by  the  Air  Cadet  League,  head- 
quarters at  Ottawa.  This  equipment  includes  official  publications,  rifles  and 
ammunition,  aldis  lamps,  code  oscillators  and  keys,  navigation  instruments 
and  numerous  other  items  necessary  for  complete  classroom  and  parade 
ground  instruction.  These,  at  the  College,  are  kept  and  used  in  the  Orderly 
Room  (Ward  9  of  old  —  they  actually  got  the  reek  of  tobacco  out  of  the 
place).  The  required  six  hours  military  training  every  week  are  split  as 
follows:  two  hours  drill  and  four  hours  lectures.  By  taking  advantage  of 
these  courses  Air  Cadets  help  themselves  to  knowledge  that  will  be  of 
definite  value  if  or  when  they  enlist  in  the  Royal  Canadian  Air  Force. 
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In  spite  of  necessary  restrictions  on  athletics  at  College  this  year,  the 
representative  teams  of  our  major  sports  played  in  a  number  of  compe- 
titions with  other  schools.  The  obtaining  of  coaches  presented  a  problem, 
with  nearly  all  the  available  older  and  more  experienced  athletes,  whom  we 
usually  called  upon  to  carry  on  these  duties,  being  away  in  the  forces. 
Consequently,  the  boys  and  girls  have  taken  over  the  tasks  of  running  their 
respective  teams  themselves — and  have  done  a  fine  job.  Dave  Wilson  and 
Mr.  Rowland  looked  after  the  rugby  team,  "Bud"  Lott  coached  the  men's 
basketball  squad,  and  Dick  Merrick  and  Gordon  Harwood  the  soccer  team. 
In  the  more  dangerous  sports,  namely,  women's  basketball  and  hockey, 
Mary  Tucker  and  Freddie  Pritchard  did  the  supervising.  All  of  these  people 
did  fine  work  as  student-managers  and  coaches,  and  I'm  sure  everyone  who 
took  part  in  athletics  this  year  appreciates  their  efforts. 

The  girls'  sporting  activities  seemed  to  be  very  limited,  but  the  men 
engaged  in  vigorous  schedules,  especially  in  rugby  and  basketball.  In  con- 
clusion, we'd  like  to  congratulate  the  Athletic  Representatives,  "Bud"  Lott 
and  Mary  Tucker,  for  their  untiring  work  in  the  interest  of  sports  at 
Victoria  College. 

RUGBY 

College  19 — Shawnigan  7. 
College  10 — Brentwood  3. 
College    0— R.  A.  F.  14. 
College  12 — University  School  0. 
College    0 — Naval  College  0. 
College.  19— Oak  Bay  High  0. 
College    G — Naval  College  6. 
College  28 — Brentwood  5. 
College  14 — Victoria  High  0. 
College    6 — Naval  College  13. 

Somehow  or  other,  Victoria  College  Rugby  Team  had  always  seemed  to 
consist  of  a  bunch  of  madmen — each  one  with  his  own  special  form  of  mad- 
ness— and  this  year's  team  was  no  exception.  The  antics  of  the  boys  on  the 
team  were  a  source  of  constant  amusement  to  anybody  who  had  anything  to 
do  with  them.  Pranks  prevailed  in  the  dressing-room,  and  turned  it  into 
a  screaming  madhouse,  occupied  by  a  bunch  of  carefree  morons!  All  this, 
however,  developed  a  team  spirit  which  resulted  in  six  wins,  two  draws,  and 
only  two  losses  during  the  whole  season,  an  enviable  record  in  the  books  of 
any  rugby  team. 

Coach  John  Rowland,  whose  guidance  proved  a  major  factor  in  the 
success  of  the  team  this  year,  gave  us  much  of  his  time,  even  coming  to  all 
of  our  pre  -  Christmas  "  7.30-a.m.-what-a-helluvan-hour-to-get-up  "  practices, 
and  on  behalf  of  all  the  boys  on  the  squad,  we'd  like  to  thank  him  for  his 
tireless  efforts  in  the  interests  of  the  team. 

The  team  as  a  whole  was  very  well  balanced — hard-charging  aggressive 
forwards,  an  efficient  scrum-half,  combined  with  a  speedy  backfield.  All 
this  added  up  to  an  offensive  squad — a  fact  which  is  proven  by  a  few  simple 
statistics,  namely,  the  team  scored  114  points  in  ten  games — an  average  of 
11.4  points  a  game.  Since  the  team  was  held  scoreless  on  two  occasions, 
the  average,  for  games  where  the  team  did  score,  can  be  raised  to  about  13 
or  14  points  a  game.  Contrasting  this  with  the  fact  that  there  were  only 
48  points  scored  against  Victoria  College,  or  an  average  of  4.8  points  a 
game,  our  point  is  made. 

The  outstanding  game  of  the  year  was  again  the  Kiwanis  Cup  Game 
against  Victoria  High  School.  After  losing  last  year,  the  boys  figured  that 
they  would  make  up  for  it  this  year — and  did  so  in  no  uncertain  terms  by 
winning  the  game,  and  with  it  the  cup,  by  a  score  of  14-0.  However,  the 
greatest  rivalry  seemed  to  be  with  the  Naval  College,  whom  we  played 
three  times — the  first  two  ending  in  draws,  and  the  Naval  College  winning 
the  third  by  virtue  of  a  13-6  score. 
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TEAM  PERSONALS  (pictures  on  opposite  page) 

1.  Dave  Wilson — "the  man  with  the  whip" — captain  and  trainer  of  the  team. 

"Uncle  Dave"  is  a  shifty,  swivel-hipped  stand-off  who  scored  a  number 
of  tries,  but  seldom,  if  ever,  managed  to  successfully  kick  a  conversion. 
Has  a  knack  of  thinking  up  some  of  the  screwiest  P.  T.  exercises  we've 

ever  seen — one,  two,  three — kick  four,  five,  six — bend  .  Wilson, 

you're  a  hard  man — we're  not  contortionists,  you  know! 

2.  Hugh  Reston — Sam  is  one  member  of  the  team  who  really  packs  a  wallop 

— and  proves  it  by  effective  illustrations  during  the  games.  His  rantings 
and  roarings  are  among  the  many  familiar  sounds  which  can  be  heard 
issuing  forth  from  deep  in  the  scrum. 

3.  Bill  Dalziel — a  wing  three-quarter  whose  car  and  boots  proved  a  valuable 

asset  to  the  team.  Noted  for  thinking  up  more  mad  stunts  than  anyone 
else  in  the  College. 

4.  Jim  McLagan — the  one-man  rear  rank  who  scored  about  ten  tries  during 

the  season — none  of  which  counted!  Gets  consistently  robbed  every 
game — "those  d — n  refs  are  blind  anyhow!"  says  Big  Mac. 

5.  Stu  Hamilton — a  double-duty  man — an  efficient  forward  or  a  speedy  wing- 

three-quarter — turned  in  some  fine  performances  throughout  the  season. 

6.  Dick  Norman — alias  the  "blond  bomber"  —  flashing  down  the  side-lines 

this  boy  really  looked  good — and  next  year  we're  going  to  let  him  carry 
the  ball  while  he's  doing  it!  Seriously,  though,  Dick  did  well  in  his 
position  as  outside  man  on  the  three-quarter  line. 

7.  Lancy  Lake — didn't  start  playing  till  after  Christmas,  due  to  an  injury, 

but  put  more  into  three  games  than  many  of  us  did  in  ten!  Lancy 
works  harder  as  linesman  than  many  of  the  players  do  on  the  team! 

8.  Don  Shaw  —  also  known  as  "Fan-belt"  —  our  aggressive  break  —  without 

exaggeration,  he  is  the  player  with  the  most  drive  on  the  team.  Enjoys 
having  great  gashes  on  his  legs  and  being  effectively  dappled  with  blood. 

9.  "Bud"  Lott — or  "Jorge" — vice-captain  and  scroom-'alf — that  is,  man  what 

poots  ball  in  scroom!  Did  fine  job  getting  ball  out  to  threes — 'ollered 
"  'eel"  at  scroom  with  gusto — got  lovely  black  eye,  a  few  points,  but  is 
most  noted  for  forgetting  to  bring  ruddy  team  sweaters! 

10.  John  Mclllree — a  small  forward  whose  speed  and  agility  made  him  a 
good  linesman!  However,  he  turned  in  three  fine  games  after  Christmas. 

11.  Jimmy  McKeachie — the  mainstay  of  defense  in  the  backfield — our  full- 
back. Always  remained  cool  and  unruffled  enabling  himself  to  get  the 
ball  out  of  scoring  position  with  a  brilliant  kick  to  touch,  or  a  run-back 
which  in  many  cases  set  up  a  fellow-player  for  a  try.  His  ambition, 
which  was  never  realized,  was  to  play  just  one  (1)  game  as  a  three- 
quarter  and  make  Baker  play  fullback. 

12.  Tony  Orton — another  one  of  the  "big  boys"  with  an  outstanding  ability 
in  getting  the  ball  to  the  backs  from  line-outs.  A  good  tackier  and  one 
man  who  faithfully  attended  nearly  all  practices. 

13.  Alf  Heaslip — "Big  Hank"  teams  up  with  Reston  in  shoving  the  opposi- 
tion around — excels  in  tackling  —  "circumstances"  seldom  seemed  to 
permit  Alfie  to  get  out  to  practices. 

14.  John  Carr — our  smallest  man — plays  both  three-quarters  and  scrum-half 
— the  only  person  who  didn't  keep  screaming  for  the  ball  at  practice. 

15.  Norm  Pickles — this  curly  carrot-top  is  the  terror  of  the  front  rank — a 
big  boy  with  lots  of  drive,  especially  in  those  down-field  dribbles. 

1G.  Bob  Wilkinson  —  the  College's  triple-threat  man  —  fastest  man  on  the 
team,  major  scorer  and  premier  place-kicker.  This  ace  three-quarter 
outdistanced  the  opposing  team,  scored  tries,  then  kicked  the  extra 
points  with  unfailing  regularity  and  consistency  all  season. 

17.  Howie  (the  Hook)  Baker — the  scrum  leader  who  severely  pummels  the 
others  in  the  scrum  if  they  don't  bend  to  his  will.  When  the  forwards 
are  told  to  "take,"  E.  J.  H.  Baker  is  usually  the  man  who  does  it.  He 
isn't  as  punchy  as  he  looks — he  just  plays  hard! 

18.  Dave  Hurn  —  "Tubby"  is  one  of  our  forwards  who  has  some  weight 
behind  him.  The  fact  that  his  old  man — T  mean  his  father — refereed  a 
number  of  the  games  no  doubt  was  a  great  help  to  the  team. 

19.  Coach  Rowland — 

20.  Kiwanis  Cup — home  again  after  resting  a  year  at  Victoria  High  School. 
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MEN'S  SOCCER  TEAM 


Back  row  (left  to  right) :  Ross  Munro,  Tom  Halbert,  Bob  Wilkinson,  Bob  Riddle,  Ed  Peck. 

Front  row  (left  to  right) :  Cordie  Chambers,  Mike  O'Brian,  Bill  Bartlett,  Allan  Jones,  Justy  Greene. 

SOCCER 

Few  games  have  been  played  this  year  owing  to  the  many  demands  on 
students'  time  due  to  labs  and  military  training.  Early  in  the  season,  Dick 
Merrick  organized  the  team,  and  did  a  fine  job  in  getting  a  goodly  number 
of  men  out  to  all  the  practices.  However,  Dick  left  just  before  Christmas 
to  join  the  R.C.A.F.,  and  since  then  interest  has  been  rather  lacking. 

Five  games  were  scheduled  during  the  year,  two  only  of  which  have  been 
played  so  far.  The  results  were:  Victoria  High  3,  Victoria  College  1;  Mt. 
Douglas  High  3,  Victoria  College  2. 

The  line-up  was  as  follows: 
Gordon  Harwood  (captain  of  the  team) — plays  left  fullback,  and  possesses 
a  powerful  kick. 

Bob  Wilkinson  (centre  forward) — a  fast  man  who  can  kick  well  with  either 

foot. 

Russ  Munro  (inside  left) — a  game  player  who  does  well  on  the  forward  line. 
Mike  O'Brien  (inside  right) — the  fire-ball  of  the  team,  who  plays  a  tricky 

game. 

Allan  Jones  (left  wing) — a  smooth,  steady  player. 

Ed  Peck  (right  wing) — another  steady  player,  who  plays  hard  and  enjoys 
really  tangling  with  the  opposition. 

Justy  Greene  (centre  half) — a  first-class  soccer  player,  who  does  some  fine 
work  as  pivot  man  on  the  team. 

Dave  Hurn  (right  half-back) — a  boy  who  can  take  it  and  also  dish  it  out — 
then  come  back  for  more. 

Bill  Bartlett  (left  halfback) — another  hard-worker  who  kicks  some  nice 
passes  to  the  forwards. 

Bob  Riddle  (right  fullback) — a  valuable  man  on  the  defense.  Like  Har- 
wood, he  possesses  a  powerful  clearing  kick. 

Tom  Halbert  (goalie) — the  boy  who  gets  a  lot  of  work,  and  proves  himself 
very  capable  in  his  all-important  position. 
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MEN'S  BASKETBALL 


College  60— St.  Louis  College  39. 
College  32 — St.  Louis  College  34. 
College  40 — St.  Louis  College  40. 
College  43— St.  Louis  College  38. 
College  31 — Victoria  High  26. 
College  31— U.  B.  C.  Frosh  27. 
College  42 — Victoria  High  39. 
College  27— Navy  26. 
College  31 — St.  Louis  College  25. 
College  43 — St.  Louis  College  48. 

Seven  wins,  one  draw  and  two  losses  —  that  is  the  reeord  of  Victoria 
College  on  the  basketball  front  this  year.  Despite  the  few  practices,  the 
team  played  good  ball  all  season,  although  with  a  very  unorthodox  style  at 
times.  Lacking  time  to  develop  a  system  of  play,  the  team  came  through 
only  because  of  continuous  wide  open  basketball  and  what  became  a  typical 
last  minute  drive.  This  is  shown  in  the  fact  that  only  one  of  our  games 
ended  with  more  than  five  points  between  the  teams. 

Our  biggest  rivals  of  the  year  proved  to  be  St.  Louis  College,  with  which 
team  we  played  six  games,  winning  three,  drawing  one  and  losing  two.  The 
first  meeting  proved  an  easy  win  for  us,  and  was  featured  by  a  scoring  spree 
on  the  part  of  "Red"  Lorimer,  who  snagged  a  total  of  40  points.  In  two 
games  with  Victoria  High  the  College  outfit  again  proved  its  superiority 
over  its  old  rivals  by  winning  both  games,  31-26  and  42-39,  before  packed 
houses  of  cheering  students  of  both  schools. 

The  biggest  game  of  the  year  was  with  the  U.  B.  C.  Frosh  team,  which 
journeyed  over  here  from  Vancouver  on  January  23.  The  game  itself  was 
a  real  thriller,  and  finished  up  with  a  win  for  Victoria  College  by  the  score 
of  31-27  after  an  overtime  battle.  With  half  a  minute  to  go,  and  the  score 
at  27-24  for  U.  B.  C,  it  looked  as  though  they  had  the  game  in  the  bag.  But 
Tommy  Kershaw  got  away  a  nice  running  one-hander  which  swished 
through  the  hoop  for  two  valuable  points.  He  also  got  fouled  while  taking 
this  shot,  and  made  no  mistake  in  sinking  his  free  shot,  tying  the  score  and 
forcing  the  game  into  overtime.  During  the  extra  period  Kershaw  and 
McKenzie  scored  a  basket  each,  while  the  rest  of  team  held  U.  B.  C.  score- 
less, and  we  won  by  a  four-point  margin.  At  the  time  of  writing,  the 
scheduled  return  game,  to  be  played  in  Vancouver,  hasn't  taken  place,  but 
it  will  probably  be  played  towards  the  end  of  March. 

One  point  worth  mentioning  about  the  basketball  squad  is  that  there  was 
no  definite  or  set  "first  string,"  but  our  starting  line-ups  varied  —  showing 
how  well-balanced  the  boys  were  both  as  individuals  and  as  a  team.  Howie 
Baker  and  Jimmy  Brown  each  played  a  game,  but  were  not  regular  members 
of  the  team. 

"Bud"  Lott  put  in  a  lot  of  time  coaching  the  team,  and  his  stirring  pre- 
game  and  half-time  speeches  put  courage  into  the  hearts  of  the  boys.  Says 
Coach  Lott:  "I  love  my  boys,  my  boys  love  me — our  team,  therefore,  is  a 
harmonious  unit  of  offensive  power."  Now,  I  ask  you,  how  can  the  team 
help  but  win  with  the  coach  inspiring  them  thus  with  such  messages  of  cool, 
calculating  confidence? 


Absent  when  rugby  pictures  were  taken: 

Mike  Keverevich — "Big  Mike"  never  did  manage  to  play,  but  his  stirring 

messages  to  the  boys  ("Get  in  there  and  FIGHT)  from  his  hospital  bed 

were  a  source  of  constant  inspiration  to  the  team. 
Calvin  Sturrock — alias  "Siki" — didn't  start  playing  till  after  Christmas — his 

speed  and  ability  at  open-field  running  resulted  in  his  scoring  quite  a 

few  valuable  tries  for  the  team. 
Ted  Smith  —  a  shifty  three-quarter  who  played  three  games  early  in  the 

season,  scored  three  tries,  then  left  us  to  join  the  R.C.A.F. 
Arnold  Walker — alias  "Wak" — played  in  the  tail  of  the  scrum,  and  combined 

his  brains  with  his  brawn.  Left  to  join  the  R.C.A.F.  just  after  Christmas. 
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TEAM  PERSONALS  (pictures  on  opposite  page) 

1.  Jimmy  McKeachie — captain  of  this  year's  team.    "Smoochie  McKoochie" 

came  through  with  many  fine  games  at  guard.  Resplendent  in  his  red 
satin  jacket  and  shorts,  Mac  had  the  loudest  outfit  of  any  man  on  the 
team.  His  constant  advice  and  chatter  and  relentless  drive  (that'll  be 
25c,  McKeachie),  despite  'flu,  colds  and  late  nights,  kept  the  team  always 
on  their  toes.  Jimmy  proved  that  he  was  the  steadiest  drawing-card  on 
the  team,  always  having  at  least  one  goil  out  to  cheer  the  team  on. 

2.  Allan  Jones — a  man  whose  work  often  stopped  opposing  forwards  in  their 

tracks.  As  a  guard,  Al  helps  a  lot  in  steadying  the  squad  down  for  an 
organized  offense.  He  has  a  nice  two-handed  shot  from  about  twenty 
feet  out,  and  scored  most  of  his  baskets  during  the  year  from  that 

position. 

3.  Mike  O'Brien — Mike's  playing  this  year  showed  a  vast  improvement  over 

former  years,  and  the  wild  Irishman  swished  in  some  nice  one-handed 
shots  from  the  "key-hole."  Perhaps  the  biggest  contribution  he  made  to 
the  team  was  in  keeping  the  ball  pumped  up  —  some  say  the  ball  was 
always  warm — a  result  of  O'Brian's  abundant  hot  air,  no  doubt!  Mike 
would  be  a  big  man  if  there  wasn't  so  much  of  him  turned  up  at  the 
bottom. 

4.  Jim  Lorimer — the  red-headed  forward  whose  relaxed  brand  of  ball  is  a 

treat  to  watch.  He's  always  at  the  right  place  at  the  right  time  on  the 
floor,  grabbing  rebounds  from  our  basket  and  scoring  baskets  at  the 
other  end.  Jim  was  the  high  scorer  in  almost  every  game  during  the 
season,  his  outstanding  effort  being  the  first  game  of  the  year,  when  he 
got  40  points. 

5.  Bill  Towill — another  hoopster  with  a  deadly  one-handed  push  shot,  Bill 

showed  lots  of  speed  and  ball-handling  ability.  The  red-headed  demon 
(he  claims  it's  blond,  vain  fellow)  plays  a  good  game  at  forward,  show- 
ing a  fast-breaking  and  tricky  style. 

6.  Ralph  Baxter — "Six  feet  six  inches  tall, 

He's  got  lots  on  the  ball!" 
First  spectator:  "I  thought  it  was  against  the  rules  to  play  basketball 
on  stilts." 

Other  spectator:  "But  Herman,  that  man  isn't  playing  on  stilts — that's 
Ralph  Baxter."  Possesses  a  long,  drifting  shot  which  he  sinks  with 
remarkable  accuracy. 

7.  Harold  McKenzie — our  big  centre  is  another  consistent  point-getter,  and 

rolls  through  the  opposition,  bowling  them  over  in  all  directions.  Mac 
and  Lorimer  form  a  good  combination  and  this  pair  spark  our  offensive 
— if  the  latter  happens  to  miss  a  shot,  Harold  just  pushes  in  the  re- 
bound. He  plays  a  hard,  bruising  game,  and  is  numbered  amongst  the 
best  players  on  the  team. 

8.  Dick  Cains — the  other  bruiser  on  the  team — an  energetic,  close-checking 

guard  who  feeds  good  passes  to  the  forwards,  at  the  same  time  holding 
down  the  other  team's  scoring  aces.  The  team  was  planning  on  taking 
out  player  insurance — -but  the  insurance  companyNsaw  Dick's  Model  T 
Ford  and  flatly  refused  to  give  us  any  policy  whatsoever! 

9.  Tommy  Kershaw  —  proved  himself  a  hero  on  one  occasion  by  pulling 

through  with  the  winning  basket.  Although  he  played  guard,  Tom 
packed  an  effective  offensive  style  which  took  the  form  of  accurate  long 
shots  from  a  set  position,  and  also  long  one-handers  while  on  the  move. 

10.  "Bud"  Lott — "Bud"  really  has  worked  hard  and  patiently  for  the  team, 
even  carrying  on  when  O'Brien  was  sitting  on  the  bench  beside  him. 
The  team  thanks  you,  Coach,  with  all  of  their  black  hearts — don't  think 
they  don't  appreciate  it,  'cause  they  don't! 
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WOMEN'S  BASKETBALL  TEAM 


Back  row  (left  to  right) :  Pam  Mitchell,  C.  Baillie,  E.  White,  Isabel  Clay,  Miriam  Schwabe. 
Front  row  (left  to  right) :  Mary  Tucker,  Cwyn  Griffith,  Shirley  Ockenden,  Freddie  Pritchard. 


WOMEN'S  BASKETBALL 

Alas — the  women's  hoopla  team  this  year,  always  having  lots  of  spirit, 
mind  you,  seldom  had  enough  baskets,  and  succeeded  in  winning  only  three 
out  of  the  ten  games  played.  In  the  regular  inter-school  tournament 
schedule,  which  included  teams  from  Oak  Bay,  Esquimalt  and  Victoria  High 
Schools,  the  Normal  School  and  Norfolk  House,  they  won  only  one  game — 
the  other  two  victories  being  in  extra  games. 

Mary  Tucker  captained  the  team,  which  consisted  of:  M.  Schwabe,  P. 
Mitchell,  C.  Baillie,  S.  Ockenden,  W.  L.  Pritchard,  I.  Clay,  G.  Griffith  and 
E.  White.  When  the  team  was  short-handed,  M.  Armstrong,  B.  Sloan,  M. 
and  G.  Holden,  S.  Stewart  and  D.  Dent  helped  to  fill  the  gaps  at  various 
times. 

Out  of  respect  for  the  team,  we  will  omit  the  scores  of  all  the  games, 
but  if  you  really  want  them  they  are  available.  Simply  send  a  self-addressed 
stamped  envelope  to  this  magazine  and  we  will  send  you,  by  return  mail, 
one  of  the  girls  who  knows  the  score! 

HOCKEY 

This  sport,  sad  to  say,  has  been  rather  neglected  this  year,  chiefly  due  to 
a  lack  of  time.  After  Christmas  the  team  held  several  practices,  but  at  the 
time  of  writing  has  played  only  one  game,  which  was  against  Oak  Bay 
High.  The  latter  won  in  a  close  match  by  a  2-1  score.  Again  this  year  the 
team  will  play  in  the  Bridgeman  Cup  series,  scheduled  for  April  3.  In  this 
tournament  the  team  will  play  five  games  in  one  day — a  feat  requiring  every 
member  of  the  squad  to  be  in  tip-top  trim. 

Those  on  the  team  were:  Freddie  Pritchard,  who  ably  captained  the 
hockey  XL,  W.  Ross,  M.  Tucker,  E.  Wills,  N.  Wilson,  I.  Clay,  G.  Griffith, 
G.  Holden,  M.  Holden,  M.  Bisset,  M.  Armstrong,  j.  Mutrie,  S.  Stewart, 
A.  Tourtellotte. 
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Editor,  The  Craigdarroch — 

Last  summer  I  had  a  terrible  experience.  For  some  time  I  had  been  a 
member  of  the  great  unwashed  as  an  excavator  of  a  variety  of  earth  strata 
at  a  West  Coast  airport.  It  was  found  by  the  gauleiters  that  I  had  a  habit 
of  digging  "graves"  (foundations  for  buildings)  in  a  peculiar  V  shape.  It 
was  my  patriotism  I  said  (I  used  to  dig  daffodils  in  the  same  way).  This 
availed  nought  and  the  cheque  was  at  the  office  that  morning.  So  for  some 
time,  due  to  complex  psychological  factors  and  the  immovable  laws  of 
physical  inertia,  I  remained  a  member  of  the  unemployed.  This  at  last  grew 
tiresome  and  one  day  as  I  lay  on  the  stove  spitting  at  the  ceiling  (an  old 
Russian  custom)  I  decided  to  go  down  to  a  West  coast  employment  bureau 
and  present  once  more  my  talents  to  the  community.  After  a  prolonged  and 
pessimistic  perusal  of  a  very  thin  file,  I  was  told  that  there  was  a  bottle 
washing  vacancy.  My  specifications  were  read  to  the  prospective  employee 
— and  nothing  more  was  heard  of  this  particular  position.  One  last  des- 
perate hope  remained.  The  Sen-Sen  Floor  Company  was  looking  for  a 
"goo-mixer."  I  was  puzzled  by  this  prospect.  I  imagined  myself  knee-deep 
in  a  slimy,  clinging  turgid  muck,  thrashing  it  savagely  with  a  long  rake  for 
eight  hours  a  day  whilst  surrounded  by  jeering  infants  and  grinning  prole- 
tariat. However  I  signed  the  ominous  green  slip  which  served  as  an  intro- 
duction and  the  gates  of  a  world-renowned  shipyard  clanged  behind  me 
several  hours  later.  Attired  like  "Le  Petit  Bohemien"  I  was  ready  for  any- 
thing. This  particular  goo  turned  out  to  be  a  glorified  type  of  plastic  flooring 
consisting  in  the  main  of  sand  and  sawdust.  It  was  a  screaming  vermilion 
shade!  For  weeks  I  toiled  in  the  Underworld — the  nether  regions  of  a  dank 
and  clanging  -vessel,  mixing  and  fixing,  filling  and  spilling  and  above  all 
addressing  this  witch's  broth  in  a  most  frank  and  forceful  manner.  My  skin 
became  a  light  red,  three  shirts,  three  trousers,  two  pairs  of  shoes  were 
ruined.  My  hair  was  red — a  veritable  Poil  de  Carotte — and  no  doubt  had 
I  tarried  long  I  would  have  been  singing  the  "Internationale."  My  biceps 
grew  to  what  seemed  monstrous  proportions.  The  light-hearted  laughter 
of  the  shock  brigades  dashing  for  the  darkest  caverns  in  which  to  slumber 
in  perfect  unconcern  still  rings  in  my  ears.  But  it  was  this  "red  terror" 
that  at  last  affected  my  central  nervous  system.  My  physiognomy  became 
settled  in  a  sullen  glare,  my  mind  became  a  perfect  blank  and  twitchings 
and  spasms  began.  Carrying  bucket  after  bucket  of  this  atrocious  ingredient 
up  deck  and  down  deck  made  me  permanently  round  shouldered.  My  arms 
had  been  rooted  from  their  sockets  and  my  digits  practically  trailed  the 
deck.  One  happy  day,  the  gent  who  employed  us  and  who  coerced  us  on  to 
prodigious  efforts — miniature  five  year  plans  as  it  were — patted  down  the 
last  of  bucket  of  this  weird  and  wonderful  compound.  My  comrade — he  had 
the  powerful  name  Angus — was  already  suffering  from  preliminary  rigor 
mortis  and  long  ago  delirium  tremens  had  crept  into  his  bones.  My  con- 
dition was  even  worse.  The  Boss  turned  and  handed  us  our  miserable  pit- 
tance. We  staggered  off  bloody  but  unbowed  out  of  the  red  that  covered 
us,  red  as  the  pit  from  pole  to  pole. 

—JOHN  DARLING. 
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MATURITY 

Out  of  the  steady  drowsiness 
of  comfortable  talk 
the  mind  turns  back..  . 

Back  upon  other  laughters  in  the  mind's  journeyings.  .  . 
The  gradual  groping  of  the  mind 
for  this  and  for  that,  learningly. 

Out  of  the  soft  playing 
of  lecturers'  voices 

there  comes  the  steady  dawning — a  going  forward.  .  . 
and,  as  if  newborn  to  a  conception  of  new  spheres 
we  throw  off  the  chrysalis  shell 

and  view  the  globe  in  a  half  majesty,  yet  disdainful; 
with  half  unearthed  enlightening, 
regarding  a  world  of  crashing  seas 
and  moving  continents — 

The  stillness  of  time,  through  which  the  generations  hurry. 

—MARGARET  ELLIOTT. 


ON  WILLOWS  POINT 

A  soft  earthy  scent  of  damp  meadow  grass 
Under  morning  sunshine: 

The  sea,  blue-deep,  its  crisping  ripples  topped 
With  golden  sparks: 

The  rustling  ebb  and  flow  of  sound  as  waves 
Break  on  the  beach, 

And  then  draw  back  their  foamy  fingers 
From  the  sand. 

To  the  right,  beyond  the  curving  bay, 

The  Olympics  rear  their  white-capped  peaks, 

Massive  and  still 

Across  the  sea,  above  the  dark  blue  ridge  of  land, 
Mount  Baker  stands  resplendent — 
Carved  from  snowy  marble, 
Cold  and  beautiful. 

A  dull  thud  of  hoof-beats  on  the  green  turf, 
The  darting  dip  of  graceful  swallows, 
Blue  and  orange; 

While  a  faint  speck  high  in  the  sky,  pours  forth 
Its  ecstatic  song  unceasingly. 
I  shorten  my  rein,  the  hoof-beats  quicken, 
One  alert  ear  pricks, 

And  the  warm  wind,  fresh  from  the  salt  sea, 

Blows  against  us  as  we  move  with  rhythmic  swiftness — 

Glorying  to  be  alive! 

—P.  MITCHELL. 


(  36  ) 


The  Craigdarroch 


SOME  IMPLICATIONS  OF  THE  WORD  "STOCK" 
Or,  THE  FRESHMAN'S  DILEMMA 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  an  innocent,  eager,  pink-cheeked  high  school 
lad  who  thought  "stock"  meant  things  with  four  legs,  two  horns  and  a  tail 
which  fed  exclusively  on  grass.  That  was  before  he  came  to  College.  Now 
you  may  find  him  sallow-faced,  stooped,  and  cringing  in  a  corner  of  Ward 
Two  with  a  dead  cigarette  dangling  from  lifeless  lips.  When  very  infre- 
quently, above  mutterings  such  as  "pass  the  ,"  someone  is  heard  discus- 
sing English  lb,  our  hero  breaks  out  in  a  cold  perspiration  and  sinks  shaking 
into  one  of  the  luxurious  couches  of  the  "Hog- Wallow."  Occasionally  when 
that  word  "Stock"  is  mentioned  he  has  to  be  lifted  to  his  feet,  hauled  forth 
and  have  his  head  held  over  the  drinking  fountain.  Such  are  the  dire  results 
of  a  College  education. 

Our  hero,  whom  we  shall  call  James,  came  to  College  fresh  from  a 
summer  vacation  and  rest  cure  in  the  local  "Sleep  Yards."  He  enrolled  for 
all  the  easier  subjects  including  Physics  I.,  and  settled  down  to  slave  until 
the  next  May  when  he  hoped  to  continue  his  interrupted  rest.  James 
especially  enjoyed  English  lb  lectures,  where  he  could  revert  to  his  summer 
habit  of  snoozing  whilst  appearing  to  be  industrious,  or  in  some  cases  just 
plain  sleeping.  But  an  oft-repeated  word  kept  penetrating  the  fog.  It  was 
"Stock."  James  was  so  intrigued  he  stayed  fully  awake  for  a  whole  period 
to  discover  its  meaning.  He  became  enamoured  of  the  word:  he  thought 
"Stock,"  and  pointed  out  Stock  situations  and  phrases  to  his  friends  with 
high  glee.    He  had  found  a  new  toy. 

But  soon  the  word  controlled  him.  He  went  out  of  his  way  to  avoid 
"Stock"  phrases,  situations  and  such.  This  attitude  became  a  fetish  till  one 
day  came  the  climax.  He  was  introduced  to  the  girl  of  his  dreams.  James 
was  in  seventh  heaven,  but  something  was  disturbing  his  warped  brain.  He 
suddenly  realized  what  it  was.  This  was  a  "Stock"  situation,  and  he  was 
reacting  in  the  Stock  manner.  James  rose  to  his  feet  and  strode  away.  His 
conscience  was  clear  but  he  had  ruined  his  social  life  and  after  all,  what  did 
one  go  to  College  for?  He  walked  home  consoling  himself  with  the  thought 
that  he  has  triumphed  over  his  animal  instincts.  He  reached  for  a  book  and 
sat  down  for  a  peaceful  read.    He  opened  it  haphazardly  and  read,  "I  have 

spent  nights  in  the  Sinai  Desert  ."    James  replaced  the  volume  and 

uttered  a  single  word,  "tripe,"  then  took  down  another  only  to  see,  "So  yard 

by  flinty  yard  I  mount  slowly  ."    He  dropped  the  book  as  if  it  had  been 

his  Physics  text. 

He  now  began  to  think  heavily,  and  it  came  to  him  that  the  majority  of 
men's  actions  and  reactions  were  "Stock"  and  not  much  could  be  done  about 
ii.  So  he  took  himself  down  Victoria's  Great  White  Way  seeking  enter- 
tainment. He  gazed  at  the  posters  advertising  "The  Arabian  Nights"  and 
decided  that  that  show  was  the  tonic  needed  to  soothe  his  nerves.  He 
entered  and  proceeded  to  enjoy  the  glorious  scenery.  As  fate  would  have 
it,  another  College  student  came  in  and  sat  down  beside  him.  After  the 
customary  salutations  he  produced  a  bag  of  large  and  sticky  candy  and 
began  to  enjoy  the  stuff  with  much  gusto.  Between  loud  pops  and  sucking 
noises  this  fiend  in  a  College  sweater  would  turn  to  James  and  gurgle 
around  his  cheekfull,  "Shtock,  absholutely  Shtock."  James  hit  him  just 
hard  enough  to  glue  his  upper  and  lower  jaws  together,  and  was  then  led 
peacefully  from  the  theatre  by  two  burly  Usherettes.  James  now  strode 
home  completely  at  peace  with  the  world,  bounded  into  the  house  and 
without  a  care  in  the  world  went  up  to  his  room  and  resurrected  a  favorite 
novel  of  his,  "The  Outcasts  of  Poker  Flat,"  by  Bret  Harte.  It  was  such 
a  wonderful  book  with  stirring  action,  and  with  such  tender  and  sympa- 
thetic feeling.  He  ate  a  hearty  dinner,  read  the  book  from  cover  to  cover 
and  retired  to  bed  happy. 
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Our  James  arrived  at  College  feeling  better  than  he  had  for  weeks,  in- 
spired by  this  novel.  This  elation  lasted  until  a  quarter  after  two  when  he  was 
relaxing  in  his  English  lb  period.  He  was  rudely  disturbed  by  the  lecturer 
presenting  him  with  another  of  those  mimeographed  sheets.  This  time 
there  were  three  pages.  James'  morale  hit  a  new  low  when  he  saw  the  title, 
"Some  Implications  of  the  word  Stock."  The  class  was  asked  politely  to 
turn  to  page  two  and  write  by  the  third  paragraph  "Read  'The  Outcasts  of 
Poker  Flat,'  by  Bret  Harte,  it  will  be  found  on  the  Reserve  Shelf."  James 
almost  exclaimed  "Oh,  I  read  it  last  night"  when  the  horrible  truth  dawned 
on  him.  His  wonderful  book  was  unadulterated  trash.  He  sat  rigid  for  a 
whole  minute.  The  color  drained  from  his  face,  he  muttered  "It  just  can't 
be  so,"  and  fainted. 

For  a  whole  month  James  lay  in  a  dark  room  and  in  his  delirium  he  was 
heard  to  mutter,  "How  many  g's  are  there  in  Biaggini?"  and  over  and  over 
again  in  a  sort  of  rising  chant  "Stock  phrases,  Stock  responses,"  and  as  a 
finale,  "The  Typewriter  Trick,"  the  last  uttered  in  a  screaming  falsetto. 
After  such  an  outburst  he  would  sink  back  on  the  pillows  murmuring  "Pure 
Journalese"  or  "I  always  choose  passage  B.  I've  only  been  wrong  once 
so  far." 

James  is  now  back  at  the  Big  House  on  the  Hill,  but  he  will  never  be 
the  same.  He  is  a  perfect  example  of  what  happens  when  a  College  student 
takes  his  work,  and  what  has  been  said  to  him,  to  heart. 

—J.  N.  McILLREE. 

I 


(Apologies  to  Stephen  Spender) 

Moving  through  the  noisy  crowd 
Who  stand  behind  dull  scribblers, 
These  men  who  idle  on  the  stair 
I  have  a  sense  of  whirling  thought. 

They  lounge  at  corners  of  the  halls 
And  greet  friends  with  a  slap  of  shoulder 
And  turn  their  note-books  inside  out, 
The  cynical  gestures  of  the  young. 

Now  they  have  work  like  better  men 
Who  sit  at  desks  and  study  hard, 
They  sleep  short  nights  and  rise  quite  late 
To  rush  to  lectures  on  the  bell. 

I'm  jealous  of  the  lounging  hours 
They  smile  through  with  such  jovial  eyes, 
I'm  haunted  by  my  work  undone, 
I'm  hampered  by  weak  memory. 

—MARGARET  ELLIOTT. 
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NINE  O'CLOCK  LECTURE 

"It's  nice  to  get  up  in  the  morning,  but  it's  nicer  to  stay  in  bed."  Who 
ever  originated  these  words  should  have  his  name  attached,  for  he  must 
have  indeed  been  a  philosopher.  Oh,  to  wake  up  when  the  birds  are  singing, 
and  the  spring  sun  is  shining  through  the  window,  and  to  let  one's  thoughts 
wander,  wander  ...  it  is  strange  what  one  will  think  about.  I  was  just 
wondering  this  morning  about  the  teacher  we  had  in  grade  ten.  .  .  I  wonder 
what  she  thinks  about  if  she  doesn't  get  up  as  soon  as  she  wakes.  Perhaps 
she  just  wonders  what  this  new  generation  is  coming  to.  One  doesn't,  how- 
ever, stay  one's  thoughts  on  near,  familiar  things  and  people.  The  beauty 
of  staying  in  bed  is  that  one's  thoughts  may  travel  as  far  as  the  mood  takes, 
them;  thought  gives  place  to  memory,  and  memory  gives  place  to  greater 
thought  .  .  .  one  may  allow  oneself  to  indulge  in  a  little  stock  sentiment.  .  . 
I  find  my  memory  picturing  little  scenes  in  the  old,  dear  days  of  life  in 
England  —  a  skylark  rising  oft*  the  Yorkshire  moorland  —  a  sea  of  purple 
heather;  a  childhood  friend,  laughing  in  an  old  English  garden;  my  school- 
teacher, frowning  in  the  little  map  covered  class-room;  an  old  Welsh  castle 
.  .  .  tea  time  talk  and  the  smell  of  warm  toast.  Then  a  robin  begins  to  sing 
on  the  apple  tree  near  my  window,  and  brings  me  back  to  present  things.  .  . 
perhaps  I  shall  think  of  Canadian  robins  when.  .  .  Ho  hum, — if  one  rolls 
out  of  bed  as  soon  an  one  wakes  up,  one  is  sure  one  doesn't  want  to  get  up; 
but  to  stay  in  bed  and  think  of  all  the  beautiful,  the  amusing,  the  exciting 
things  of  life  makes  one  so  sure  that  one  is  in  love  with  life,  that  one  longs 
to  get  up,  and  the  whole  day  seems  more  interesting  and  .  .  .  where  was  I? 
Let's  see  .  .  .  OH!  OH!  It  isn't  Tuesday,  Oh — my  nine  o'clock  lecture, 
Where  did  I  put  that  sock!.  .  .  . 

—MARGARET  ELLIOTT. 
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Each  of  us  at  the  termination  of  this  College  year  sees  some  road  that 
lies  open  ahead.  For  those  who  are  to  enter  the  Services  and  civil  life  the 
way  is  marked  but  for  a  very  short  distance.  Others  who  seek  further 
Varsity  training  may  see  their  path  more  clearly  defined.  We  who  remain 
need  hardly  state  the  wish  that  the  journey  of  the  first  group  may  be 
successful  and  fortunate.  Of  those  who  are  going  to  University,  the  Science 
students  may  find  their  road  smoother.  The  world  realizes  its  need  for 
them.  May  they  fill  this  need.  Students  in  Arts  may  need  a  note  of 
encouragement.  These  people  shall  find  the  trend  of  society  against  them. 
Doubt  will  be  cast  on  their  worth.  They  should  not,  however,  become  dis- 
heartened for  upon  them  will  rest  the  maintenance  of  our  Culture  which 
serves  as  the  restraining  factor  to  Man's  inhumanity.  Let  us  all  then  take 
heart  and  with  faith  in  God  face  our  tasks. 

—DON  HOLMS, 

President-elect,  1943-4. 
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